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	1. The Man on the Rooftop

Man on the rooftop.  
>Please,<br>Do not see me.  
>I am wearing<br>A t-shirt and jeans.  
>I have left<br>My colored shoe strings  
>At the house.<br>I have only one,  
>Over-sized<br>Hoodie  
>To keep me warm.<br>I am nondescript.  
>Only my one charm<br>Shows who I am,  
>And it is<br>Easily concealed.  
>Please,<br>Man on the rooftop.  
>I will pretend<br>To be no one,  
>Just as long as you<br>Please don't see me.  
>Just as long as you please<br>Don't shoot.


	2. Multiplayer

Look at all these people.  
>There are three others<br>And they are not on my team.  
>They keep calling me<br>Alien.  
>I'm unsure of what that means<br>Exactly.  
>I would defend against the word<br>If I knew what it meant  
>And if I didn't have my hands occupied<br>With a sniper rifle  
>And my pack fixed with<br>A sword.  
>They are vulgar,<br>But that doesn't mean they are  
>No threat to me<br>And everything I am.  
>I can't remember why I'm here again.<br>What happened to  
>Campaign mode?<p> 


	3. The Man Behind the Corner

Man behind the corner,  
>Please,<br>See me.  
>See how defenseless I am?<br>See how my guard is down?  
>I am in bright colors<br>And walking carelessly.  
>I am not even carrying a weapon.<br>I am not even paying attention.  
>I do not know that you are there;<br>I only hope that you are.  
>I am an easy target.<br>Man behind the corner,  
>Please,<br>See me.  
>Please attack.<br>I'm itching for a fight.


	4. I Want to Kick Your Ass

I want  
>To kick your ass.<br>Anyone?  
>I'm tired of holding back.<br>I'm tired of nervous energy  
>And being on the defense.<br>I want to do something with these muscles,  
>Bleed more than just<br>My thumb on the control stick.  
>I don't want a sword.<br>I don't want a gun.  
>I'll use my hands.<br>I don't want a shield.  
>I'll just break their attack.<br>I want  
>To kick your ass.<br>Anyone?  
>I'm tired of holding back.<p> 


	5. Jackal

He doesn't care.  
>Though perhaps<br>There is no reason to.  
>Why should a slave care<br>For his master  
>Or a finger care<br>For a toe?


	6. The Most Fearsome of Foes

There is nowhere to run  
>From the most fearsome of foes.<br>There is nowhere to hide  
>From greatest enemy of all time.<br>There is no way to escape  
>It's ever present approach.<br>There is no way to dodge  
>Its on-coming attacks.<br>There is no way to barricade yourself  
>From its macabre horror.<br>There is no way to censor  
>The most gruesome of sights.<br>There is no way to close your mind  
>To the most terrible of frights.<br>There is no way to numb  
>The most painful of wounds.<br>There is no way to fight  
>When loneliness settles<br>Into your bones.


	7. Aim Carefully

Aim carefully,  
>But don't shoot.<br>Hold still  
>And wait.<br>Aim carefully,  
>But don't shoot.<br>You are not a true sniper,  
>As you have no cover.<br>Your team has abandoned you,  
>As always.<p>

Aim carefully,  
>But don't shoot.<br>Hold still  
>And wait.<br>Aim carefully  
>And only shoot<br>When your faithless team  
>Is in danger.<p> 


End file.
